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THOMAS CAYLYLE=JANE CARLYLE—EMERSON,

% To set about writing my own life,” snd Carlyle
0 a letter to Emerson in 1867, *would be no less
Rhun horrible 1o me, and shall of & certainty never

be doue. The common impions vulaar of this earth
what has it to do with my life or me? Let dignitied
oblivion, silence, and the vacant azare of Eternity
gwallow me; for my share of it, that, verily, isthe
handsowest, or ons handsome way, of settling my
poor account with e canai’le of mankind, extant
@nd to come,” Anu yet it would be hard o find a
parallel to the surprising chapters of sutobiography
in which Carlgle hins czposed to this same impions
vulgar of the earth the secrets of an unhappy life
and the ngliest featuros of a defective character.
We refer notso much to the disclosures of the
® Reminisconces” a8 to the exhibition of - thn
domestic peactralla in ths ¥ Letters and Mewmorlals”
of his wife. The central figure in these leiters
18 not Jane Welsh Carlyle; It is the turbulest phi-
and exaoting hosband to whom she devored
o life of nerole sacrifice. And we must not forget
that slthough the formal responsibility of publishing
was laid upon Mr. Froude, it was Carlyle himself
whe propared tha book for the press, leaving It to
bis frisnd under cloumstances whick almoes took
away that friend's discretion s to the use to be
madeof it. Virtnally the publication is Carlyle's
own. If it bring any discredit upon his memory, we
oan blawe no injudicions biographer. It is the sage
Limself who hss laid bare that part of Lils life whion
the most reckless biographer would bardly Lave
dared to touch,

The porirait of Mrs. Carlyle engraved ior the book
represonts a alrong but siugularly swest and win-
ning tace, o ressing intelligence, vivacity, and—
in she good sorise of the word—sentiment. She was
charming » soclety; her powers of appreciation
were higu, her native intellect was vigorous, her
amind was cultivatad, she shone in the company of
men of mark why sought Carlyle’s house, snd was
st her eass in the high discourse which filled the

AN who wers admitted to that
gircle brought away & delightful impression of ber,
as s modsl helpmest and a bright and genial in-
filued®e softening the asperities of a fratfal life.
Without her it seemed as if Carlyle conld haraly
have maintained intercourse with the Luman race:
Bhe repaire? errors, atoned for wrongs, prevented
brutalities, ¢lled out whatever was best in the
nature of her perverss consort, offered the sympathy
sud personal tendorress which even whe, most
savage of pljilosonhers oannot discard withont scme
distinet Injury t. ais own soul, Her temperament
was an anusus! combination of the intellectual and
the emotional. Even apart” from the testimeny of
her ncquaintances, there is evidence enough in this
oollsosion of the letters of thirty yoars that she was
» woman of acuts, sciive and independent mind.
Her comments upon persons and events are ghrewd
and pointed. Her literary judgments are now and
then surprising, but they arereal jndgmsnh—not the
mere headlong expression of womanish fancies.

She possessod & rich fand of humor, together with
the higher quality of wit. The feliclty of
her personal descriptions, and reports of con-
vorsation and charancteristic Temarks,
gave to her famliar latters a high literary
walue. Even whem she wrote aboat housshold
worries’she was brilliaut and eatortaining ; she was
plways natural: and sometimes she verged nneon -
scionsly upon the postical. We do not recall any
published correspondence so burdened as that of
Jane Carlyle with sordid cares and tnvial confie
dences, and, yet in the whole collection there ia not
& menn nor an uninteresting letter. There are Jet-
ters whioh onght never to have been printed, but
there are none which will be fonnd dull to read.
As an sxample of lively narrative, take this extraot
frond an account of the dally lite at Chelsea, writteu
to Carlyie while he wus on a vislt to Beotland :

“QOnr v g has been confined to one dinner and

o teas & Iu Sterling’s, and l ‘Iu at Hunt's!

ou munst know — —— came t after you

went, sud stayed two daya. nalu red above
things to u’e Hupt, I wrote him s naw. asking if
might bring her up to eall. He re ® Was
st setting off to town, but vrnn}.d lwk inat 8
o'clock. l' sapposed this, usnal, & mere oﬂ'-&nt :
bas he a trally o fowmn Ptpo!l as well as
—, Waa unnln g vely, and very lutin? or h'
stayed till o Between ourselves, it
me & poorish Jplnion of bim to see hnw uplif
the third heaven he sesmed by ——'s enmyl!menu
d n]mpuhuln talk. Heasked usall, lrith en—
Eulm to tes s following_Monday,
on purposs, aud slept here, e sung, t-lkrd lil.ea
pen gun, |Seoticd, ynn made of quaill- bapral for
shoo pess (and ‘cracking,’ wlhich sleo means
lu-a:fl{ conversing)l.] aver to ——, who drank 1t
all in lhke nectar, while my wother looked cross
enough, and I had to listen to the whispered confl-
dences of llrl- Hant, Bat for me, who was deglared
to be wn * qulte prim and elderly,' I baliave thay
would have communicsted their mutual experiences
in a retired umllow sont till moruing., *God bless
Miss —," was repoatad by llunt three several

could have sacisfied her, she wonla have bad her
reward.~ But a nsture such as bers required some-
thing more. Sympathy, consideration, tenderness,
companionshin, gratitude, were essential to Ler hap-
piness, aud she was tanght that she muet do with-
out them, As Carlyle became more and more
absorbed in his writing he drew sway from hus wife.
Worse still, he began to find entertainment in other
Thouses. The painful spizode of his Inmimacy with
the family of Lord Ashburton, and the grief which
thenee ensned to Mrs, Curlyle, have been told in the
# Letters and Memorials ' and the judicions secom-
panying note of Mr, Fronde, Mrs. Carlyle saw, or
fancied, that after she bad worked for her husband
like a slave and made it possible fur him to rse
mnto fams, she was becoming a were “ accident of
his lot,” and that he had leisure for the society of
otbers though he hsd mnone for her.--Beyond a
doubt she was unreasouably jealons; yes her hus-
Land owed her ; an immense debt which he soems to
"have had little dispasition to pay. Bhe made no
socret of her dislike to the freqnent visits at Bath
House and the range. but Carlyle would birook no
oppesition, and as long as Laay Ashburton lived the
cause of dissension continued, The conesquence
was a serions estrangement, of which the traces
aro sadly perceptille in the correspondence.  Yet
even before thls trcuble began it seems to us that a
tone of sorrow and disappointmeut can be discerned
in Mrs. Carlyle's letters: she writes to her husband
with not less gontleness; she watches over him
with the same unsieeping care; she is as eager as
ever to give up everything to his comfort; but &
certain bght has gone out of her confilences; ahe
turns with a new lmpulse of tenderness to her best
fomalo friends; we t help wondering waether
sho has begun to think of herlife as possibly a
mistake, her sacrifice as possibly too great for one
who “gave her no humau help nor tenderness.”
“ Young, and pretty, ana happy,” she writes in her
diary ; “God bless me, to think that 1 was once
all that!" It docs not appear, from anything in
thess volomes, that Mra. Carlyle looked beyond this
world for consolation and support in her troubles,
but once this despairing cry breaks from her:
“ Have merey upon me, O Lord; for I am weak: O
Lord, heal me, for myiones are vexed, My soul
also s sore vexed: but thou, O Lord, how loug!
Retorn, O Lord, deliver my soul: O suve me, for
Tlry mercies' sake,”

There were a fow days of bappiness reserved for
her at the very last. Tne Ashburton trouble was
over. - “ Freaerick” was nearly finished. Mre
Carlyle had met with asevere accidens, entailing
long and terriblo sufferings, and her husband, who
had never been more than half conscious of her all-

the old affection revived on her purt, and on his we
find soms remarkable manifestations of tenderness
and sympathy. BShe Is returning home after & tour
of convaloscence, and Mr. Carlyle *rushed out in
his dressing gown ana kissed me, and wept over
me, and was {n the act of getiing down out of the
cab—mueh to the edifleation of the neighbors at
their windows, Ihsve no doubb” It was atill her
fortune to bo of some nobuble uss to Lher husband in
the ordering of his affairs, and to rejeice in an-
wonted evidences uf his appreciation and love. IHe
went to Edinburgh In 1866 to deliver his address
a8 Lord Rector of the University, and she waited
with feverish anxiety for news of how he fared.
This Is the letter she wrote him the next day :

“ 1 made so sareof alotter this merning from some
of you—~and ‘nuthing bot a doable letier tor Mim
Wel.lh. Perhaps I should—thut Is, onght to—have
contented mysell with Tyndall's adorabls telegram,
which reached me at Cheyne Row five minutes after
81 oveuing, dering the fon 1t waie,

re. Warren and Maggle wers helping to areas
me for Forster's bmhdsr whnn the telegraph boy
gave his donbls knock. here it in! 1 said, *1

m afrald, vonsin, it is only the postman,’ said

segie, Jeasie rushed u with the telegram. I
fore It open and read, m John Tyndall' (Oh,
God biess Johu Trmlnll iu this world and the next )
“to Mrs, Carlyls’ ‘A perfect trinmph! 1 read
it to myself, and then mui it alond w:hn raphl[

chorus, And ehm.lol bagan to dance snd olav
their hands. ‘'Eh, “h, hear to
tnat! cried Jessia * tolr.l you, ma'am,' cried
lln. Warren, ‘1 told yon how it woald Le! *‘I'm

lad, conrin! yon'll be all right now, consin’
tw ttuul Mnggia, executing & sort of irnp frog
round me, And they went nll =lapping Ltheir hands,
till thare aross among them = -mf. len ery for
brandy! ‘Get her some branay! ‘Do, . wa'am,
swallow this spovnful of bnnd{ st w spoonful !
or, yon see, fwm:ldcn solution of the pervons
nsion with wlieh I haves besn holding in my anx-
{etles for days—npay, weens, pust—threw me into
as pmtty u little it of hysterics as you ever saw.
W1 went to Forster's, nevertheless, wn.h my tele-
grum in m hlntl and * Jolin I'yndall’ {n the cors
hea And It waa pleasant to see with what
y gmrl-will all thera—Dickens and Wilkie
llna aa well ns For—reosived 1he news; and we
nk your health with great glee, "

Elghteen days after this, Carlyle being still In

Sutlami. she wrote an affectionate lotter to her
proposing to buy for nlin & certain

arlyls !

tm In b¢ 0% OT over- iummnl psthos aud tend
pens, ua he handed perdowngtairs bohmd e,

once in her life, secmed pnst At tho

tom of the stairs a dsmur tov pltm Ienw
nothing; but T beard, with .,r wonted glegness—
what think you ¥—a ""“E‘ handsome smacks!
aod then so slmost insudibly soft * God bless you,
Miss — ¥ Now just remember whut sort of look-
ing Woman and figare their traosac-
tion! If hahad k’inocf me, it woald have been in-
telligible, but —, of all people "

Thero is a great dea! of drollery, mized with not s
little coutewmpt, in Mrs, Carlyle's frequent refer-
pncer to s certain MHttle bLandy-leaged bishop, a
worluly and conceited man mach too fond of
thrustiag himself upca her, who always figures in
this correspondense by the sobriquet of * Cutti-
kins,” un old Scoteh word {or spatterdashes :

# Denrest—The postmnn presented me your letter
to-night -n Cheyne walk, with & bow extriordin-
ary. Hoiiajewel of u postman; whenever ho has
put s letter from you inte the box Le both knocks
and rlnp. 'Ib.ul not & moment may be lost,in tag-
possession of it, In acknowledgment whueul.
croased the street one day, wheu Cuttikine, who
stayed s week and returned twice, was with e,
sud at that moment doing the impossible to he wvn-
tertaining, "for the imm of salutiug his (the post-
an'el ba ,which he was oarrying ont forjan airing.
he r o (.‘nttiklnl at this interroption was con
pidorab od at me as it he conld bave uun
WS TAW und remarked with a concentrated '{,
* Well, 1 must suy, never did I soe any human 1ng
L] |mpmul in amiability as yon are. Everybod
nd everything seems to bo houorea with a pnruon-
r affection irom yon. R e l‘.vnrylluna,’ thonght I,
sexcept you; but] contented myselt with sayiog,
¢ Jwn’t it afhrliu buby 1" Poor Cuttikios, his anat
did ot die; soc bhe s gona with the prospect ot —
ILol ha¥ing to return ere long, The last day
Johu Sterling ex iudad him ln & way {hat
wmud ave done your

to gee, Jobn

Jooked at me ns mnnhulu uv. Doss he bore
you I’ and I gave my ahonlders n little shrag in the
afMrmative; whereapon Joun jumped to his feot
and said in & polile undertone, as sudible, however,
!wtho viscop as for me, * Well, my good  friend, if
you oranci keep your engsgament with me, I must
g by m,vuil—-l am too late ll.ll'ﬁld{ ‘T'he cool as
surance of this apeech was inimitable, for 1 had no
onnnv‘l:m“ i.utﬂh. world ‘“nthhgu u?t &bu Ildllllop.
mlm- ng, sprang to ool aud was
1mm with wuloliu {for baving detained
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" Wall. 1 actoally sesom dluur st the
Kay Bh‘uhvmhl." H.ra. k= wu t e onl llndky at
a young wer ookin
alnrhl. lu om m"h-uh grordj‘ person witg
‘ unnh lbcuu“f. it wu.va locked-juw
Helps was there, but sveu
ﬂ animate him; he looked pale and as If
rln iu his stomeoch. Milnes was there,
but evi overcome wit
Ltqltn on all of us—ths !nllaz of
al‘undm”ld foto w vacnum. There
laﬂn. ul noe .ol&r -; b‘l‘l-dm ’n‘il“ ;:l‘l.im
L) er n 5
whse nrmes did not fix themsrlves inh u’umm?.'
wat 4n insupportuble bore; » B8 Bure
of arnu:.dhc:nmdum femalo ; horn-a{i
were if she had never of
the R-:uhdg:! Geod and Evil!
Prineess Honesmonea,
her a barn. She ate
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once

: vld mau, * sod
bs more umtnl
Bt Rt s by orerts Wit
taste. Indeed, mwm way s

portrait of Frederiek the Great which she thonght
he might Hke. In the alternoon ahe wentout fora
drive in Hyde Park, m a carringe which he had
lately given Lier, The conchman notiesd that she
was very still, and growing alarmed, ssked a lady
to look in. She was dead, with Ler hands laid on
her lap, and “ a besutiful expression «n har face.”
“ Tho lines on which het character was Iaid down,"”
sald ber lutimate friend, Miss Jowsbury, “were
graad, but the result was blurred nnd distorced and
confused.” Whose faultthat was, we need not
pause to nak,

It is & fair presumption that Carlyle, even afrer
hia foss, connot really have nuderstood the tragedy
ot tlus desolate nod noble lifs, or he would never
have publishiod Its secrets. There are some bitter
lettors especially, belonging to the darkeat period
of Mrs, Catlyle's unhappiuess, which ouly a hus-
band of extraordinarily blunt ssnsibilities could
have exposed to the vulgar gaze. But even in the
notes of lamentation and romorse with which he
has sprinkied the correspondence, one can detect
the intense solt-absorption which fatally warped
his charsoter, * Alas, alos, winner that Tam!” he
cijes ugain and agaln; bat he loaves us jn doubt
whether he 18 not weeping far mors over his own
sorrows than over hers, and It 18 cartuin that the
munner in which he refers frum time to time to his
transgressions indicates a most Inwdeqnate sense of
their gravity, Even In her last deaperate and
painful illness, when she was clinging to him with
snch n touching renewal of the old affection; and
he was beginning to see something of the suffering
to whioh he had so long closed his eyes, we do not
perceive that he thought of giving her muoh com-
punionship. He exhilits himself taking gloomy
tides, with no vempanion but his horse, and hrood-
ing over his multiform dlsgusts; or shatting fim-
solf up with his dreary Prussian books uway from
her sight.» * I always counted * Frederick ' itselt to
be the prime source of all her sorrows,” be says, “ as
well us my own  that to end it was the condition of
new life to us both, of which there was a strunge
ull hope in me. Notabove thrice ean 1 recolloct
when, on stepping eut in the meorning, the thought
struck me, cold and sharp, *She will die and leave
thee here! and always before next dsy I had got
it cast out of me again.” “ Aud leave thes herel”
That perhaps ls the keynote of Carlyle's grief,
“ By the onlamity of April last,” be wrote to Emer-
son, “ I lost my littlo all in this world; ano have
no sonl left who can make any corver of this world
into o hom# for me mny more. Bright, heroie, tender,
true and nobles was that lost treasure of my heart,
who faithfully scoompanied me inall the rocky
ways and climbings; and [ am forever poor with-
out her.”

We have spoken of Carlyls's fatal fault as the
habit of self-absorption. He hue been widely de-
nonneed since the publication of his “ Remims-
conces” as & man of Intense selfishuess; but
althongh selfishness was undoubtedly an slement
m his character, it seems tc us that nis hardness
and want of sympathy Was not so much love of self
a8 hatred and contempt for the existing order of the
universe, “The solitude, the silence of my poor
soul, in the centre of this roarlug whirlpool called
Universe, is groat always, aod somstimes strange
and slmost swful. 1 have two millivn® tulking
bipeds- without festhers close st my elbow, too)
and of these it1s often hard for me to say whether
the so-callod * wise' or the almost protessedly fool-
iah are the more inexpressibly unproductive to me.
*Bilence, silencs I 1 often say to myself; * Be slent,

w-bduﬂm luthullvlu&ln'
is nownot faxP” This was his hablp

ments untll now, suddenly awoke to realities. All

lived,’ his apeoobu fur surpassing llemnalhrnes’!
Heo bepins to bs too absurd, that John Min! I
heard ‘uluu saying ot the Shuttleworths’ thut
‘Lord Ashloy was the greatest man alive: he was
the only man that Culrls ralged in hll book.” I
daresny he knew I was overhearing him.”

With sketohes like these she enlivened her co-
pions domestic correspondence, whilo she wus vur-
dened with Louseliold vexations made almost intol-
erahle by her hnsband's peculisr requiroments, and
wortared by physical sufferiogs which seem to have
been hardly rewlized until she died under them.
Drollery, imagloation and acate original critieism
finehad ont amid the chronicles of the kitehen.

Bat the charm of Jane Carlyle’s letters, like tne
charm of the woman herself, was something far
mora precious than intellactual acuteness or brill-
iant wit It Is impossible toread them without
conceiving o sort of attachment to her, She was
one of those rare beings, sent into the world as if
for the comfort of their acquaintances, whom one
loves by Instinct. It is impomsible to tell,” she
wrote during a long illncss, * who is kindest to me;
my fear ia always that I shall be stifled with roses,
They make so much of me, and I am so weak, The
Conntess of Airlie was kneeling beside my sofa
yesterday, vmbraciog my feet and kissing my hands I
A German girl said the osher day: ‘I think, Mrs.
Carlyle, & many, many peoples love you very
dear? It is trus, and what I have “done to desorve
all that love I haven't the remosest conception,”
It wasnot by suy mesns from the sentimental
alons that she received such demonstrations of
affection. Some remarkable {llustrations are given
in thess volumes of the regard with which she in-
spired very differout sorts of persons, from the great
to the humble, from the mam of letters to the Seotch
peasant. “1 have been belated in my letters and
in everything this week,” she writes, “ by having
had to give from two to three hours every day to a
man who has unexpeetadly lost his wmother, He
ias five sist>es here, and female frisnds world with-
ot end—is, in fact, of all men I know, the most
popular; and such is relationship and triendship in
London that he has fled away rrem sverybody to
me, who wasn't awars before that I was his partien-
lar friend the least in the world. Bot I have
always had the rame sort of attraction for miser-
able people and for mad people that mmber has for
straws, Why or how, I baveno idea.” Norcan
any of us exactly tell the secret of such women.
Transparent simplicity of character, quickness ol
svmpsathy, fineness e well sa warmth of feeling.
generosity, high-mindedness, good sense —thees ure
» part of their girts; bat thers s an indefinable
something besidss which goes to our hearts. We
turn to them oy impulse,

It was a steange fate which umited this brights,
sensitive and loviog creature to u mau who had so
littla power of repaying her devotion ns Thomas
Carlylo. Her family were somewhat higher than
s 1n the sooial order, sod at the time of thair
marriage Carlyle was not only poor but uudistin-
guished, She way the firsb to perceive his
gonins. Bhe believed in him. We ocan hardly
doubt that from the beglnning she resolved to sac-
rifies her own life in helping him to hear poverty,
in saving him from all enres and annoyances that
would Interfere with his intellsctnal work ; to use
her own illustration, she stood between him and
trouble, “lmitating in & smajl humble way the
Rownan solidlier who gathersd his arms full of the
snemy's spears, and received them all into hisown
bresst.,” It was anoble®act of self-efMacement;
whether she might not have been fitted for a hap-
pler lot she seoma never to have paused to wonder
—at any rate befure it was too late. Appropriately
epough, the * Letiers and Memoriala”™ bagin with
the romoval In 1834 to the house in Chelsea, where
for more than thirty years she waa to laber and
suffer as & patieat drudge. “ Never,” says her hus
band, * did 1 wee such suflering from ill-health borne
so pationtly as by this moat sensitive of delioate
creaturos all har life long.” She worked like an
apper servant. MBefore long thore was plenty of
money In the purse, but Mr. Carlyle's exactions
were always bard to meet; the mistress must be
often in the kitchen, or there wasa violent ex-
plosion of wrath at the table over some nnsatis-
factory bit of ecookery; It was & weary Journey
from the slck chmmbar to the kitchen bocause the
master reqnired two whole floors of the hoase for
his exclusive nse. “His nerves were always in u
atate of irritation when he was writing,” says Mr,
Frounde ; noises drove him nearly frantic; ne was
anreasonable, moross and bratal, Duriog the thir-
toen miseralile vears especinlly which he spent in
tlie composition uf s * Fredorick "—a task unider
which he uften lost heart—he was a torment to him-
wolf und to all sronod Wim, He spenks of the night
in 1865 when he went out to post the last leaf nr
thie munnseript of that work’; “sad rather, mourn-
fally thankful, but indeed hal? killed wod utterly
wearing out and sinking into stupefied eollapse,”
“0On her face, too, when I went out, there wus a
silent, faiut and pathetic srnile, which I well felt at

he moment and better mow | Oftan enough had it
cut me to the heart to think what she was suffering
by this book, m which she had no share, no inter-
nst, nor any word at all; and with what noble and
perfect constaney of silenoe she bore it all.” The
long story of her struggles with workpeople and
honse-clonners; her aevices, always adrolt and
snccessiul, for silencing neighboring dogs, parrots,
poultry and pianos; her weeks of confusion and
hard manunal labor at home whilte Carlyle was try-
ing to rufresh himself by travel—is puathetlc and
yeb not without an element of the grotesque, She
wrote thus to her sister-in-luw after one of the pori-
udical household earthyunkes:

“ Carlyle returned from his travels very bilious,
and coutivues very bilious nﬁ to this homr, The
amonnt of bile that he doees hring home (o e, in
these cases, in something *awfally grand!" Even
through thas |latmluntlnu mediaom he fm:lu nos
bnt e struck witha ‘certain admiration’ ut the
immensity of needlework I had sceomplishod in
his absenes, in the shape of chair covers, sofa-
covers, window eurtains, eto., ote., and all the othar
munifest improvemonts Into which I bad put my
whols genius and ndustiy, and sp little mouney ns
waa hardly tove concelved! For thres days Lis
satisfuction over the rehabllitated Lonse lusted ;
on tha fourth, the young lady pext door tcok m it
uf ractising on her wecursed pianoforte, which he

quite forgotten sestmngly, nnd he started up

dmnchlnletl n his wew lbrary, and inforjmmed
huun unid earth in aperemplors manner that

 thero $he could ueither think ner ]nm that the
oarpenter muat e brought haeck and * stops taken to
make him i quiet place somewhera—perhaps best of
all on the root of the house.! Then followed ju-
terminable consaltations with the sald earpenter,
vielding, lor some days, only plans (wild ones) and
estimuates, The ryor oo the house could be made all
that o living author of irrituble nerves “ecould
desire : allent as a tomb, lighted from above; but it
would cost us £1201 lmposaible, sesing that we
may be turned out ul the house any year! Soone
hwd to reduce one's schemes to the altering of
rvoms that alrendy were, By taking down n par-
titlon and imstituting a fire-place where no fire-
place gould have beeu fancied capablo of exlsting,
it .n expected that some benrable approximation o
thut ideal room in the elonds will bs realized, Bat
my wstonlshmeut and despair on I‘mdluu myself
ufter three monuths of what they eall kerw * rogular
wess,’ just when I got every trace of the
wurk mgia clenred awuy, and had saul 1o mysslf,
* Soul, tuke thine ease, or at all events thy swing, for
thon hast earpets nalled turniture
rubbed for many uays! jnst when'l wns beginning
to leand the dreaming, readicg, dawdling nxﬁlunm
which best suits me, and alone sults mein cold
wuthor. to find myself ju the thick of & new
‘mess’: the carpsts. which I had nailed down so
well with my own hnndn, tumbled ap again, dirt,
{ime, whitawash, oil, paiut, hard ut work as before,
und & prospect of netw olosuings, new sewin new
.rruu'l.luauh stretohing nway Into etornity for any-
thing

“1 clean beantifully,” she wrote to her husband,
“ when you do not dishearten me with hypereriti-
clsm, Bo never fear, dearest! Never fear about
that, or anythiog else under heaven. Try all that
ever you can to be patient ana good-natured with
your povera piocola Gooda, and then she loves you
and ls ready to do anything onm earth thas yom
wish; to fly over the moon, if Fyon bade her. E
when the rignor della cava bas pelther kind look nor
word for me, what can 1do but grow aesperate,
fret myself to fiddlestrings, ana be a torment to
soclety In every direction.” That wus in the early
years of ths Chelsea establishment, Poor woman,
she learned before long that her sacrifice was to be
even greater than she expected. Patlence and
good-uature were not In the catalogue of Carlyle's
qualities. 1f i bad satisfed her to know that she
“ gathered her arma full of the énemy’s spears,”
thut without her care the man of genius would bave

been incapable of lterary work, that without her

dnwn and

room for leve, or gratieade, or any of the softer
emotions, His friendship with Emerson might be
cited as a proof that he was not ineapable of s senti-
mental attachment. The recently publishal vol-
umes,of ¥ Corresponience” make It clenr, however,
that this intimscy rested—so far as Carlyle's share
of it wont—upon a pursly Intellectnal basis, Emer-
son gave to Carlyle the cdmprehension and intelh-
gont support of which even the scornful philosopher
felt, although ho might not al ways adwmit, the nead.
Not alwuya; but at times bo did ncknowledge how
precious it was to him. * You are, and have for a
lung tiro been, the one of all thie suna of Adam who,
1 telt, - completely underatood what I was saying;
and answerad with a truly Auman voles,—inexpres-
sibly consolatory toa puor mun in his lonesome
pllgrimage toward the evening of the day! For
this spprociative friend he did cherish » genuina
fendness. Bat 1t was a selfisb fondness. He loved
Emerson for what smerson was te Carlyle, not for
what Emerson was in bimself; and of that es-
sential ingradient of true friendship, the readinees
to make ssorifices, we find noevidence that this
sentiment coutained  trace, Carlyle had been all
his life accepting sacrifices; it wus nov in his way
to make them.

On the other side, the affection of Emerson for
Curlyle wusa pure and besutiful emotion, which
began with ‘ntellectual sympathy and ripened Into
a touching persunal regard, There Ia something
indeseribavly fine in the pride and enthusiasm
with which Emerson watches his friend's work, and
rejolces in the growth of his fame. He Is made as
happy by Curlyle’s genius as if it wero his individ-
ual pussession, He deligbts in it with a simplicity
which is almost boywsh. No one can say just
wherein lies the difference in the letters of tha two
men; both are cordial and gentle, both are appre-
clative; but there is = contrast which the reader
eannot halp fesling. The savage cynicisin of the
one, the exquisite urbanity and qomposuro of the
other, are the expression of two characters radically
unlike, and when they struck a purtuership one
gave n great deal more than the other,  'The un-

utb TOWN ANDONUNTRY LIFE IN ENGLAND,
PRICE TEN CENTS,
THE THIBUNE, NEW-YORK.

TI{E SUNDAY TRIBUNE

WILL BEGIN
IN IT8 ISSUR OF JULY 8TH
THE PUBLICATION OF A NEW STORY BY EDGAR
FAWCETT, ENTITLED
AN AMBITIOUS WOMAN
THIS IS A BTORY OF NEW.YORK LIFE AND
SOCIAL ASPIRATIONS,

AND 18 LIKELY TO PROVE OF EVEN GREATER
INTEREST THAN MR, FAWCETT'S
FORMER NOVEL,

A GENTLEMAN OF LEISURE,

WHICH WAS ESPECIALLY POPULAR IN SOCIAL
CIRCLES THROUGHOUT THE CITY.

sl

Inetrnchon. 2 v
For Boys and Young Men~City.
SCHOOL POR BOYS.—PrIﬂlo tuition,

A Widsmon

BLS'I‘ SLHOOLS.-—-CIRCULABB lntal]imta

T S Sper . O SOERAROA,

Nﬁw “YORK MILITARY ACADEMY,

FORT WASHINGTON, N, Y.
sawmum'-“h"'o ¥8, M. D,
REOPENS El"l‘.l. 1889,

A linﬂlluﬂnhoul of the w&g

'11 whnse
nOT “ follo: oﬁ. M‘Mad.
&:irnmllhm :: yoath by sl anos, Yho il ths whi by u
r naver t?m
A i '13 ”a:' thl.ll
algh mnl tan miles ap
Huﬂmn iris rescnnd :hfwl ttl{“tunu Eiavated lﬁ
1506th [ en arn always in inlmn. or,
nouﬂuuon. the superintendsnt meets the arrl
more heantitul and baslthy pl.u—n AU eminense com-
ullml!nxthe mrm d.lixhnl‘nl ASAUATY —OT MOrsATLractive sur-
q'a’ ad alone the m-\-umd bhaakaof the
[lu-l.mu. tuhnlldinpnw nnny
There are forty nores of lod attaol nd ok, lhuhd,:rld in.
mlz:rd by oak groves, Mﬂ
‘I;’mu h Garman, and Spanish s
AEPLY TOR CATALOG

TBINITY SCHOOL, founded A. D. 1709,
7 Broadway. Rector, Rev. R, HOLD ﬂ’l Under
directio Episcopal Publlo

o of Trustoes
tight m;n BISHOP Pm?uaa. Prestdent

Iivurf -mf
Situsted on thtn

equal frieadship was the inevitable 1

for one thing, of differing temperaments, and the
contrast their natures, especially in their capacity
for emotion, is singnlarly 1llustrated by two pas-
auges [n thelr letters bearing upen the approach of
old age: “Yon wlill think me far gone,” wrote
Carlyle, “ and mnch bunkrupt in "hope and heary j—
aud lndeea I am; as good as withont hope and
withoat fear; a gioomily serious, silent and sad old
man; gazing into the final chasm of things, in mate
dialogne with *Death, Judgment and Fternlty'
{diulogue muis om both sides!), mot caring to dis-
course with poor artioulate-speaking fellow-creat-
ures on tAeir sorts of topiea, It is right of me; snd
yet alsoit is nob right. Toften feel thatT had
"betver be dead than thus indiferent, contemptaous,
disgusted with the world and ita roaring nonsense,
which I have no thought farther of lifting & finger
to help, andouly try to kesp out of the way and
shut the door against.” And it is thos that the
gentle Emerson appronches his evening ' * You hug
yourself on missing the llusion of children, and
must be pitiad as having une glittering toy the less.
1 am a victim all my days to certaln giaces of form
und beliavior, and can never come into equilibrinm,
Now I am fooled by my own young people, and grow
old contented.”

Perhaps w still more important eause of inequality
in theiwr friendship was the radical differenes in
their way of looking as life. “ You seem to me,"”
eald Carlyle, *in danger of aividing yourselves
trom the Fact of this present Universe, lu which
alone, ugly as it is, ean [ find any anchorage, and
souring awsy after Ideas, Beliefs, Revelations and
such like,~luto perilons altitudes, as I think;
beyoud the eurve of perpetual frost, for one thing!
1 know not how to utter .what impression you give
me; take the nbove as some stamping of the fore-
hoof. Sarely 1ecould wish you returned into your
own poor nineteenth century, its follies and mal-
adies, ita blind or half-blind but gigantio toilings,
its lnnghtor sud fta tears, und trying to evolve in
somoe moasure the hdden Godlike that lies 12 it ;—
that seemws to me the kind of feat for literary men.”
“ [ have to object still (what yon will call ebjecting
sgainst the Law of Nature) that wo find you u
Speaker indeed, but as it were a Soliloguizer on the
eternnl mountaln-tops only, 1n vast solitudes where
men and their afates he all hushed (n a very dim
remoteness ; end only the man and the stars and the
enrth are visilile,—~whom, so fine a fellow seems he,
wa conld perpetually puneh into, and say, *Why
won't yon come dows and help us, thea? Wo have
terribile need of one man like yon down among na!
1t ia cold and vacant up thore; nothiog palotable
but rainbows and emotions; coms down, and you
shinll do - lite-pictures, passmons, facts,—which
tramsoend all thought, nna leave 1t stuttering and
stummering.’” * What you asy respecting the re-
nutensasof my writing and thinkigg from real lile,”
roplied Emerson, “ though [ hear substantially the
pamie oritioism wade by my conntrywen, Ido not
koow what it mesns, If Ieanat any time express
tho law and the ideal right, that should satisfy me
without measuring she divergence from it of the
lnst Act of Cungress,” The world knows now which
was in the right, and which saw the most of the
Trath which both loved so eacrnestly ;—bs who
fought, and guashed his. testh, and ruiled, and
wonnded geutle hearts, * dowa Lere,” and yet, with
wll his burming hatred of shams ana injoetice, did
nevertheloss hug black wrongs and deinsions now
hupplly exploded; c¢r he who from the serene
holgbts spoke with a gentle and sweet voice, and
looked upon the world with a clear und far-reach-
ing oye.
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